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A MiSDIRECTED LETTER.

Served to Put a Few Ideas in the Head of un Old Bachelor.
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By SUSAN BROWN ROBBINS.
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The postmaster smiled a little when ho
passed out the mall, but Luther Wilkins did
not notice. He was trylng Lo rwumuharl
whether it was a yoast cake or a pound of '
checse he hod meant to get at the store. He |
went out of the postoffice still pondering and |
ended by forgetting both articles, his atten- |
tion belng diverted by the slght of two boys |
playing marbles on the sldewalk., This was
the first sign of spring Luther hoad #een, 8o
it wna no wonder that his memory played
him false.

After he got home and had eaten his sup-
per he thought of the malil In lLls overcoat
pocket, He brought It to the table and sat
down to eramine it. There was the weekly,
eounty paper, & poultry Journal, an wgri-
cultural monthly and last of all a letter,

“Well, now,” sald Luther, picking it up,
*“1 wonder who's been writing to me. I
don't know when I've had a letter."

Ho looked at it engorly, held it nearer his
eyes, then farther off. He removed his
glasses und pollshed them In nervous haste.
After replacing them on his nose he picked
up the letter pgaln and scanned It narrowly,
thon he looked over his glasses as I at pome
person and said:

“I snum!"*

fle sank nto a reverle, out of which he
roused himself with o elart to study the
envelops with renewed Interest.

“Mrs. Luther Wilkins,'* he sald, *'Mra.
Luther Wilkins. And I nn old bachelor who
pever 8o much as hardly thought of getting
married! Mra. Luther Wilkins, why, where
s she? And who la she?

“Wéll, T gueas I'll see what's In | He
ipserted the point of his knife under tha
oorner of the envelops flap, then he
hoaitated.

“What business have 1 opening of het
lotiera?”’ he asked himsed. “I never did
apon oOther folks' letters, and I guess I
won't begin now."” He rose to his feet and
carrying It to the mantelplece leaned it up
againgt the olock.

Ha settled himeelf to hia papers, but
thoughts of Mra. Luther Wilkins kept in-
truding on what he was reading about
patent neat-boxes, and under-dralning, and
the news of the vilinge.

Thereaftar, during all his waklng hours,
Mre. Luther Wilkitve was often in his
thoughte, Bhe even haunted hle dreams at
times. He wonderad what she was like, and
ho thought of the kind of woman ha would
wish her to be, and enjoyed himself very
much In Imagining how It would seem to
have har meot him at the door when he
came in from the felds, and how nlee (b
would be not to have to gol hls own mead. .

At first he waa a Mitle oynleal and told |
himself that the Imagining was much more |
aatistactory then the reallty would ba, but |
afier awhdle he ohanged his mind, and
would sigh heavily whett he came into hlal
lotesome house,

The lettar by the clock, too, began 1o |
trouble him, He had & devouring ourios- |
Uy to see what was ln It, and bosldes It
dld not seem Just right to keep !t mo long
before delivering U,

One evenlng ln June Luther put on his
bost olothes and walked three miles to see
an old schosimats who had an unmarried
oousin Uving with him, W scomed to hlln]
that Bliga Blliott Ntted in oxantly with his |
idea of Mre, Luther Wilkins, He came’
howe quite early very muoh dlnppulutr.d.:
Bllsa wouldan't do at all, 1

Ho worked doggedly for a month, try.:
ing hard to think of the dlequleting sub.
Jeot, It wes o use, and toward the end
of July M was observed that Luther was

"

becoming very nelghborly., He spent hils
ovenings at different nelghbors' houses, he
weoepted Invitatlong to tem, he went to
church regularly and to all Sunday-school

plenies,  And  stlll be could not find a
sultable owner for the letter.
“I must be terrible fussy,” he sighed,

“I've got acquainted with about all the
women in town; they're nice women, every
one of them, but somehow they don't suit
me, I guesy I'll have to give up beat."

It was one cold, raw day in early Novem-
ber that Luther sat at n window making
clumsy atiempis at mending a4 palr of very
ragged socks. Happening to glance across
the road he saw a woman out in the Ham-
mond yard. She was busy raking up the
fullen autump leaves.

“Lotila Hammond,"
Bill Hammond's slster, We don't see much
of her lately, She don't even go to chureh,
there'e s0 many of Bill's chldren to look
afier, and Bill's wife is so took up with her
elubs and things. It's hard on Letitin;, but
sbe never finds a word of faule.'”

The aock e was moending fell to the floor
and the wooden egg inside it- struck with
such a loud bang thut the cat started In
Ita sleep. Luther d4ld not notlce. He was
standing at the window etaring out.

“ “That Iy best which lleth pearest,'' he
sald golemnly., *"What a fool I've been.”

He found hils hat and left the house, al-
mout running across the road. He took the
Iron rake away from Letitla gently. "That's
too hard work for m lttle thing ke you,"
he sald,

Letitin's olue oyes were full of wonder,
but she viclded up the roke weakly.

“You'd botter go Intn the house,
sald Lauther. "It's gold out here.”

No one had been thoughtful of her before
for a long time and Letitia conldn’t under-
stand . When Lauther returned the rake
phe asked him to let her do something for
him,

He carrled her hig best palr of socks. Bhe
wane horrified nt thelr conditlon and mended

Luther commented,

wn'n

! them in a very artistlc manner.

Luther looked at them In wonder and
reverence, “I'll never wear ‘em,’ he sald,
when he wos at home again. ‘I wouldn't
have let her do It only 1 knew it would
make her feel better, and It gave me a
¢hance to see her, too.”

He found that it wns an easy matter top
invent excuses for scelng her, and Anslly,
some thne in the winter, he asked her in
foar and trembling it she would be Mrs.
Luther Wilkins,

At firet she was afraid It would not be
right to abandon ker brother's children,
but bher scruplea meMed awny hefore the
wiirmth of his eloguence, Then she con-

feesiod 1hat shoe was Ured, "It i so long
thut 1 have had o take care of other folka,
and it would seem lilke heaven to have
some one take eare of me.'

Bo It happened that in a lttle Jessa than
& yoar tho letter to Mra. Luther Wilkins
wus glvon to le rightful owner. *'Qircum-
stauces over which | had noe contrel have
prevented your gettlng It before,! Luther
mald,

“Why, It's nothing but an sdvertlsement
of some new preparation of cereals,’’ &he
sald, when she had opened it

Luther looked Llauk.

“I svo Low It s, aho sald, after & mo- | oy sholls am they oan in their l.rma.]Jump for your life.

ment's thought,  “They sent to the different
grocors for lsts of thelr custiomers, and
then seut these clrculams to thelr wives.!

“"Lot's keop 11" sald Luther softly.
it hadn't been for that—*"

ing,

i
1

"It | formed by the

o : n | elinging to and accumulating upon foredgn | thought I dido't have time.
Yes, wo'll keep I," suld Letitla, blush- | papiicles which have Istruded into

1 clodster.

The Flrat American Flag Ralsed Over Manils,
Reduced from au {llustration In “On to Manila ™
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PANAMA'S PEARL HARVEST,

Average Value of the Gems Secured
by Divers About $150,000 a Year,
The magnificent pearls which ornament

the crown of Spain and which are so much

admired by tourists who visit the cathedrals
at Seville and Toledo were found In oyster
ghells in the Day of Panama and the large
strings and clusters which the Bpaniards
twok from the Indlans, both on the north
and west coasts of South Amerlca, came from
the same source, Pearl fishing Is still car-
ried on to a considerable extent at Panama,
reports the Chicazo Record. In the spring
of 1809 a boy 15 years old found an oyster
that concealed n lewel now efferad for sale

In Paris for $10,000. He recelved 3(,000 for

it from a negro speculator named Justiana.

The latter brought It to Panamia and sold it

to Fellx Erhman, the banksr, for n con-

slderable advance on that piiwce. At the

Erbman banking house *he other day wus

seen an assortment of pearls valued all the

way from $50 to $4,000, which are Panama
prices, and considerably lowsr than those
that would be asked for the same Jowels in

London, Paris or New York. Few pearls are

sent to New York because of the duty im-

posed upon them by our governmeot. Those

that go are smuggled.

The annun! harvest of pearls here will
average a value of about §150.000, Thera are
sevoral firms engaged In the businers—
Prospero Pennl, Plsan y Pisa, Arosenema
Hermanos, Madura Hermancs and others.
The Frhmans do no fshing, but buy pearls
ef speculators.

Pearl oysters are found in all parts of
Panama bay, Two years ago an ordinary
fisherman found one near Taboga lsland, net
more than half a wile from the regular
steamship anchorage, that contained a roarl
worth §2,400, but the largest beds ars nhout
thirty miles from the city, 'T'he oystars nce
much larger than these found In northern
waters and the shells are even larger etill,
The oyeters are rank and coppery, but are
healthful and are eaten by the natlves. The
smaller opnes are often brought to the
Panama market.

The pearl islande, as they are called, com-
pose an archipelago on the west alds of
Papama bay, about thirty miles from
steamship Ianding. There are sixteen islands
and several large rocks, with between thirty
and forty IMile villages of negroes pnd
mixed Indlans, & population of perhaps 1,000
all told, engaged In pearl diving. The
felands are low and heavily timbered snd
the sofl 1s fertile. The coconnut grovea and
long stretches of white beawch that glisten
like sllver In the sun make a pretty pleture.
Most of the Islands belong to the mer-
chants pamed, who cultivate the soll as
woll as manage the fisherles. The largest,
called Rey, which has about one-half the
population, ils Afteen miles long and seven
bhroad. Ban Miguel—8t. Michael—the chief
town and headguarters of the fleheries, I8
nodhing more theon o ecluster of palm-
thatehed huts, Beveral stores are bullt of
wood and corrugated lron and a church of
stope s larger and more costly than all the
real of the bulldings of ¢he town combined.

There arp two methidds of operating st the
pear] islands in Panama bay. The owners
of the oyster beds give permits to natives to
fish In them upon the payment of a certaln
rental and a heavy percentage of the pearls
recovered, and Lhey in turn pay a heavy tax
to the government,
all the oysterg they please. The shells are
valuable for mother-of-pearl, so that the
time ls not wasted even if they contaln no
Eems,

The divers plunge Inta ten or twelve
fathoms of water, for the best pearls are
found In the depest bads, and bring up as

which thelr wives or assistants open In the
boat. Of course only & few contaln pearls,
which are deformitiea — excrescences
secrelions of the oysier

Wa

Sometimes a tiny bit of xand

the |

The divers can bring up |

y whistle, shut bher off,
! sinkhiole, closed my eyce and walted for the

lodges in the shell, and the saliva and
other secretlons bathe It day alter day,
Just ns they bathe the Inside of the shell,
And Form the pearly coating It always con-
talng, Pearls are therefore accldents, and
not one oyster In a hundred conlalns them.
Ths divers work for days, sometimes for
weoks, without finding a single pearl, and
the only reward for thelr labor ls the
shells, which are worth from G to 8 cents
oach in the New York market and from 3
to b cents In Panama.

Most of the pearls nre small, aoccording
to the growth, and If they ceuld be left In

the water would grow larger, Bome are
minute, llke birdshot, which are worth
from $§1 to $10 each. Occasionally they

find one ns bilg as a small pea, which will
soll for 326 or $60. The value varies with
the slzo and perfectlon. 1 saw a beautiful
great black pear-shaped pearl at Mr. Erh-
man’'s that wounld have been worth thou-
eands of dollars but for an Imperfection,
which reduped its welue to hundreds. It
can be 88t in & brooch with the falr side
out, like we wear our best manners In
company, and the world at large may ad-
mire it, but every expert will at once rec-
ognize why It was set that way,

All the Panama merchants I have named
employ diving bellé and send men down Lo
the bottom of the bay to pick out the best
looking shells, which are put in baskels
apd hauled up to the surface of the water
and dumped into boats, They are pald by
the month and work lu gangs all day under
o foremnn, recelving stated wages and ra-
tlons. They have no ghare In the jewels
they find, and it is difficult for them to
steal unless the whole party, foreman and
all, enter Into the conspleacy,

ONE ON THE FAT ENGINEER,

Hin Story of Meeting the Spook Traln
ot the Glendale Crossing,
"Yen," sald the fat engineer to a New York
Sun man, “I've heard and read a lot about
#pook trains and engines, but 1 never had
the extreme pleasure of getting next to one
till the other night, It shiook Murphy up so
that he basn’t been able to work since, partly
from nervous prostration and partly because
he's too lame and sore, Every time | go
out 1 think it will be the last trip, as I be-

lleve that spock traln was f warning,

“Night before lost we had done the honors
on our usual ‘grab traln,' pleklog up cars
Quite a ways up the diviglon, when an
engine on & branch traln broke down and
wa got chased over the branch.
dark, stermny night, such as you read about
in the dlmme novels when the heavy willuin
or hls agent chucks g cloak over tho head of
the handscme aod Innocent heroine and
hustles ber off to an Insane asylum lu an
autemobile,

“It's gquite a while since I've been over
the branoch,’ I saye to Murphy; ‘we'll have

]tu kinder feel our way.'

He grumbled out something, but as he was
always grumbling I dido’t pay much atten-
tlon %o blm and we
along, We had orders to meet No. 16 west-

| bound at the junction and didn't wat to lay

It was & |

were woon skimming |

her out more'n WHS DeCERIArY, As we
sakted around a ourve In Glendale I was |
thinking what an Important guy the en-

gineer ls and whistling My Dad's the Bno-
glneer' softly to myself when out of the
darkness abead of us a headlight loomed up,
coming at us full thit. As ihe branch is
single track this sudden diversion had its
' disagreeable features. 1 could see the on-
| coming train plain as day. She had three
|cum~h»n, same o3 we had, and was throwing
aparks to beat the band.

Y dump, Murpby, jump,” 1 hbollered to
Mike. ‘No. 166 bhas jumped her orders.

“Then 1 gave

one warning toul on the

soiked the alr o the
orast. 1 would have jumped mysel! only I
Ita surprising
how quink yvour puast iife will flash before
| you when you're near the pearly gates, and

when you sift the wheat from the chaff it's
about all chaff. Then, in fancy, 1 was look-
Ing at the next morning's papers and saw
old worn-out cuts of a rallroad wreck that
they had used for every traln wreck In the
last five vears. 1 could gee the old hulk of
an englue marked with a star, under which
was printed: ‘This {8 where the brave en-
gineer was found, falthful to his duty, dead
with hls hand on the throttle.'

“Just at this stage of the game 1 would |
rather have been the lce man, the gas man
or any other old kind of a man, but the
prospects were that I would be a dead man,
All this thirty seconds I had been walling

with my eyes shut for the ecrash, but wo
teemed to be a crash shy, The traln came
to a stop withla sbout 600 yards and I
rubbed my eves and looked ahead for 155,
but it was nowhere In sight. 1 suppoge you
tellers will say 1 was asleep and dreaming,
but I will lay bets that I saw that train
all rigbht and Murphy saw It, too. It was no
dream. The engine was goon surrounded by
the traln hands firlng questions at me as if |
I was on the witness stand,

‘ ‘Murphy, my fireman, fell off back there, |
that's why 1 stopped,’ I mays, for I dl'n't
want to tell what 1 had seen and let them
have the holler on me. Murphy evident y
hedn’t looked before he leapt for a part of
his blouse was fast on a4 hook on the tank,
but they didn't have any diMculty trocing
his course after they found where he struck.
He had plowed & neat furrow right down to
a diteh on the slde of the track., He waa
@ lttle the worse for wear, but stil] in the
race and was soon on the engine,

*'Say, Murf,’ I gald to him, ‘did you see
that ?*

“He replled In a scared
bet T dld,' he eays, ‘I bet nelther of us get
home allve, It's & waroing.'"

‘““Whoere d1d you say that was?'" asked an-
other engineer who was listening to the tale,

“Right at Glendale crosslng coming east.'

Y"Well, you and Murf are two lunkheads.
If you'd kept your eyes open a few seconds
after you saw the spook you'd known what
It was,'" sald the wecond englneer, I got
fooled there myself once. Tho bar of the
(ilendale house ls right there at the crossing
at right angles with the track. When lhey
let thelr curtains down at night, according
to law, the blg, high mirror back of the
bar reflects every traln that goes east. Its
on you I guess.”

After & general guylng from the astove
comanittes the fat engincer &anld he didn't
know anything about bare mnd bar rooms,
he'd never been In one ln his life. 8o they
told him it was about time he luspected one
and hustled into & nearby cafe where he
stood the shot.

whisper: *You

DeWitt's Little Barly Risers permanently
cure chronle constipation, hlillousness, nerv-
ousness and worn-out feeling; cleanse and
regulate the entire system. Bmall, pleasant,
never gripe or sleken—""famous little pills."”

CAN'T DRINK IN MODERATION,

Bear thai Has the Same Lawmentuble
Wenkness an Some Men,
“Diok,"" the Rugsian brown bear in Lin-
coln park, Is In disgrace, reports the Chi-
cago Inter Ocean. Bome admirer of the
bruln family pushed a bottle of purs rye
whisky through the bars of “Dick's’’ ecage
on Monday evening, The bear dravk the
liguor and there was irouble the rest of the
night, far he kept all the other bears of hls
housebiold awake and also those lo the flat

nhove,

The matter of “Dick's" fall from grace
wias the subject of grave consideration before
the Lincoln park board vesterday. The up-
shot of It was a declslon that the bear should
be osiracised from the soclely of his mates.
One of the commissloners suggested the gold
oure, but this was deemed Impractlcable.
A speclal cage will be bullt for him and he
will be kept In solitary confAnement and
away from temptation,

Cy De Vry, the apnimal keeper, says that
when “Dick" te sober he {8 a good bear, but

| shocklng eondltlon.

of himself and glves full swing to his ap-
potite. When In his cups “Dick” claws the
other bears, chows the bars of his cage and
becomes generally disreputable. He also
tries to bite Imaginary foes, who, he thinks,
are surrounding him.

Three weeks ngo the bear fell to thinking
about his former free and unirammeled life
in a gypsy camp and resolved to change the
scenery of his environment, He gealed a tall,
Iron-plcketed fence and led o number of
keepers, citizens and pollcemen an exciting
chase through the flower gurdens.

Yesterday morning, after his nightly ea-
rousnl, "“Dick’s'’ npervous system was in n
In his delirium he made
n break for freedom. Hardly had his long,
proad feet begun to dig up chunks of the
gravel pathway before a lasso from the
hands of Keoper Cy De Vry went salling over
the hend of bruin and settled around his
neck. Then Park Pallecoman Guard and
Keeper De Vry braced themselves at the
other end of the rope nind the bear's second
trip In the open was brought to an abrupt
close.

He reared on his haunches, turned com-
pletely over, sommersault fashion, and
strick the ground on his elde with a thud.
It wns a dazed and degraded bepr that wns
dragged back to the pit. The anlmal bad
taken the same method of egress as on the
first ccenslon. when he sealed the rock wall
and nimbly clambercd over a guard of sharp-
ened lron bars which have appalled genera-
1lons of bears not of the gypsy variely,

COLOR PRINTING MACHINE,

A Russian Inventlon Which Applies
All the Colors nt One Time.

A contribution to the rapldly growing list
of colop printing machines comea from Rus-
€in, the Invention of Ivan Orleff, a govern-
ment englneer, The Orloff machine puls on
all the colors at one time, instead of applys
ing one at a thme as the other becomes dry,
which Is the practice with the ordinary fiat
color printiog machine. The blocks which
take the different colors are fixed to n large
evlinder., Each block recelves the supply of
colored ink Intended for it, and as the cylin-
der ravolvea the Ink on each block s trans-
ferred to a compoaitlon roller very slmilar
o an ordipary inking roller. After the col-
om, each In ita proper position, are trans-
ferréd to the roller, an engraved block or
form follows and recelves a perfect Improa-
slon from the oomposition roller. Thua im-
pressed, the form passes on and comes in
centact with the paper on the lmpression
cylinder, whers It prints all the colors at
one operatlon, It takes only one revolu-
tlon of the cylinder to’ effect the whole of
theso varlous transfers, The number of
colors that can be used s limited only by
the number of blocks and the size of the
machline. It is stated that 1,000 finighed
kmpressions per hour can be turned out by
this machine It had a somewhat singular
origin, having been designed for the Rus-
slan government to print multi-colored pat-
terpa for bank notes,

COMPOUND PROFITS.

Mr. Skinner—I just sold the last of those suburban houses I
Miss Weaver—What are you going to do with all the money?

?ut up.

Mr. Skinner—Invest it in quinine and sell it to the purchasers of the

the minute be tastes llguor he losea control

houses as soon as they have caught tie malana.




